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ow You are of your father the devil, and the lufts of your father you will do. He was a 
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In Anſwer to a late ſcurrilous Publication entitled the 
Z CONSULTATION. 
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© .Intoxicating madneſs ſeiz'd his ſenſe, | 
« Rul'd his whole mind, and drove reflection thence.” 


THISTEETHWAITE. 
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„ murderer from the beginning, and abode not in the truth, becauſe there is no truth 


in him. When he ſpeaketh a He, he ſpeaketh of his own ; for he is a lyar, and the 3 
% of it.” Joux, chap. viii. ver. 44. 
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To the Rev, Mr. Thomas Robbms, M. A. 
S- 1K; | 


| MIDST the many complicated ſcenes of a virtuous cha- 
racter, how nobly deſerving is that perſon who ſilently 
{miles on the baſe efforts of an envious, defamatory writer ! 
Who, weing himſelf void of thoſe tranſcendent qualities cen- 
tered in virtue, cannot behold, but with an indignant eye, the 
bloſſoms of divinity ; while the tempeſtuous hurricane of de- 
traction ſeyerely blaſts his own budding purity ; provided he 
has ſo cultivated the degenerate ſoil as to arrive at that per- 
fection: for (to coincide with an eminent author) ** cc we may 
* as well expect ſweet liquor out of a tainted caſk, as fruit from 
© a mind corrupted by prejudice. Therefore, as an huſband- 
„man, before he ſows his corn, clears the ſoil from weeds; 
* ſo, before we can make any farther advances j in our inquiry ury 
after truth, we muſt (if I may fo ſpeak) root out th the cockle 
and darnel that over- -run the ind, and Tpoil the grow of 
e her bettei fruits.“ cr 
On your peruſal of the poem, "when: you kindly proffered 
me the patronage of yourſelf and friends, ) „ou wWils ple afed to 
aver, that,“ for obvious reaſons, you Wulle rather wiſh to de- 
cline being the object of dedication; but the caſe admitted 
no compulſion.“ I readily conceived your ideas, though 
obſcurely hinted in a few words; and, for apparent motives, 
I have infringed on your requeſt, Suſpicious minds, when 
5 finding 
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ſinding an anonymous ſignature to a publication, generally 
beſtow the title of author to the perſon addreſſed: but ſuch an 


ungenerous reproach muſt certainly proceed from an evil 
heart or a vulgar brain; as 


By education many are miſled, 
“For /o they think becauſe they / are bred !” 

However, to diſperſe that cloud of cenſure, with which 
envy or ignorance may darken a reſpeQable character—it is 
cvident to a candid and judicious reader, that commendation 
ceaſes to be flattery, when conveyed by the hand of truth; 
and applauſe can no longer be deemed mere compliment, 
when directed by virtue. 

My engaging in this work needs few apologies : being in a 
manner a ſtranger to this city, conſidering my long abſence, 
it might be neceſlary to obſerve 1 my want of ſupport in ſo great 
an undertaking ; more eſpecially as I choſe to conceal my 
name: but, fraught with that glowing ardor, ſo common in a 
good cauſe, I barred all obſtacles, and ventured on your ſole 
encouragement. It is my firſt attempt: under your kind au- 
ſpices I fear no calumnies, nor dread the cenſorious pen of the 
moll buſy critic. May my lines be read! And may they be 
conſidered with that ſtrictneſs of judgment which alone con- 
Bitutes.an impartial reader! 

Buy heartily thanking you for ſo generous a patronage, 


nDE Dit 1 conclude, | 


1 Your ſincere well-wiſher, 
0 299150 And moſt grateful humble Servant, 


Balsrot, e The Author. 


Feb. 2, 1778. 
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Advertiſement. 


T has been remarked by my friendly patron, that it maght be 
more proper, to reſign the baſe ſatyriſt to the lings of 
conſcience, inſtead of that ſevere ſentence paſſed on him by 
Vengeance, at concluding the Poem: but, apprehending his + 
diſpoſition to ſatire was grounded on too permanent an idiopathy, 
to have any connection with ſo reaſonable an umpire, it was 


_ deemed an efſential duty in recommending him to the mercy of 


Vengeance, 
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For a Muſe with ev'ry word inſpir'd 


O By Virtue's dictates, and by Reaſon fir'd! 
To laſh the critic Bard, whoſe grov'ling aim 

Is center'd deep in Vice, in ſearch of fame ; 
Who dares blaſpheme his Gop, betray his friend, 
And martyr characters to gain his end! 

His end how vile! let Fuſtice tell the tale, 

For Juſtice over Vice ſhall ſtill prevail. 


Mark my prophetic fong—th* intent is vain 
Of him who barters Truth for paltry gain; 
Whoſe 
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Whoſe ſordid ſoul is coin'd like ſterling gold, 


Of precious metal, in a fictious mould; 
W hoſe froward mind nor adverſe time can change, 


Nor friendly help prevent his ſinful range. 


O Rossins! hard thy taſk to teach mankind ; 
In this degen'rate age few precepts bind ; | 
How few ! a late repentance ſadly proves 
Th' untimely loſs of weeping parents' loves | 
For friend or foe, to late reflection brought, 
Can ne'er redeem his time ; recall one thought ! 
One thought ſo valu'd at the parting hour, 


When Vice and Virtue ſeparate their power! 


Then lift awhile my boding Genius tells, 
And uſhers far around“ where Vice prevails, 
Where impious Man bears ſway,” and rules the rod 


Of temper'd won 'gainſt the hand: of Gop !.. 


4 Involv'd in Fancy's ever-mimic chain, 
Where viſions haunt, and dreams infeſt the brain; 
Where 


„ 

Where Embryo wild in mad diſorder leads, 
And light or darkneſs, joy or pain ſucceeds; 5 

In diſmal deſarts, or in flow'ry meads. 
My thoughts unſettl'd once no ſcope could find, 
No friendly harbour for my troubled mind; 
Till ſleep arriv'd, to baniſh all my cares, 
And land me ſafe to where no grief appears.— 
Methought I wander'd oer a lovely lawn, 
Where ſkipp'd the deer, the hart, and timid fawn ; 
Where fragrant flow'rs embalm'd my giddy ſenſe, 
The ſky drop d aloes, myrrh, and frankincenſe : 


The ſtrange ſurprize in which my change was caught ' 


Entranc'd me far beyond my reach of thought: 
I travell d on, the proſpe& ſtill encreas'd, 

By opening beauteous ſurfeits to my feaſt ; 

The ground whereon I trod like rubies ſhone, | 
And lambs attird in gold fat, one by one, 
"Tween goodly trees as ever Milton ſang, 


Or poets ever form'd from earth had ſprang ; 
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With birds on top in tiſſu'd robes array d, 


More rich than ever deck d the peerleſs maid ; 


Serene the ſky, in various colours plum'd, 


With incenſe ſweet my raviſh'd heart perfum d; 


Enchanted pleaſure threw around her train, 
And ſmiling angels bid me ſleep again. 
The thrilling ſerenade here bore my ſoul 
In-melting rapture, far beyond controul ; 


Enwrapt in what no mortal e'er can know, 


Till time's laſt trump the premium ſhall beſtow ; 


When kings and peaſants bear an equal ſway, 
And both alike awake t' eternal day; 


(Beyond deſcription what I would reveal, 


For fate and nature chuſes to conceal :) 


I ſtarted up, and ſeem'd convey'd along 


To diſtant leagues, where millions in a throng, 
With one reſounding echo rung the air, | 
And left one direful object givn to fear. 
(Juſt as from pleaſant dreams we wake, and find 
Each darling phantom vaniſh'd from our mind :) 
But 


(43 
But ſoon compos'd, my youthful boſom fir-d 


At ſight of beauty ne er enough admir'd : 

The lovely image dwells upon my pen, 

Her heavnly form now captivates again; 
Attempt is vain to give her equal due; 

Yet ſuch my charge, and ſuch O RoBBINS you! 
Her radiant features ſtruck my ſtoniſh'd ſight, 
My ſenſes almoſt loſt, my courage quite: 

By ſolemn awe inſpir d I trove to gaze, 

And view'd with eager, but a dread amaze, — 
A robe ſhe wore with gold and ſilver mix d, 
And zone with ſpangling di monds purely fix d: 
Her ſacred cor net bore a mark divine, 

And from behind her flowing ringlets twine 
The glory round her head excell'd by * 
Auroras God, when in his eaſtern car; 

Or rainbow's tyrian dye, by pow'r ſupreme 
Ordain'd to dignify th' immortal theme, 
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« All hail! all hail!” my ſtrict attention heard, 
«© When inſtantly three damſels more appear : 
« All hail, {they cry'd) the goddeſs Virtue reigns 
O O'er ev'ry part of theſe Elyſian plains ; 
And dares vile mortal thus to uſe a powr,. 
* In changing human form to earthly flow'r? 
«© To ſtain th' ambroſial air unſtain'd before, 
** By mortal ken, or Pluto's ſavage lore. 
(Around I gaz'd, when lo a. Thiſtle ſprung; 
From earthly mould, compos'd of earthly dung) 
« Tis his device,” fair Virtue then reply'd, | 
And touch'd the noxious weed, which quickly dy d 
While from its with'ring trunk a ſatyr roſe 
In bold defiance, Virtue to oppoſe ; 
With looks enragd he roll'd his blazing eyes, 
And vowd deſtruction to the lofty ſkies ; 
Oer earth s vaſt ſpace his firy arrows ſpread, 
And madden'd Envy ſhook his brazen head: 
As erſt Ithuriel with his ſpear atting'd 
Th' infernal toad—who ſtarted up, then cring d; 

Perplex'd 


(8 2] 
Perplex'd to find his baſe intent o'erthrown, 
He gaz'd awhile ! till when, more daring gi yn, 
An haughty inſolence diſturb d his creſt, 
Glow'd in his cheeks, and rag d within his 1 
Juſt ſo the Thiſtle, by a touch divine, 


a— ; 
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Aſſum'd his proper form, his native kind! 


As thro' the groves the goddeſs gently ſtray'd, 
And to the pow'rs-propitious fervent pray'd, 
(While not far off the pious ſiſters ſtood, 

As ferverit craving for their ſacred food 3) 
A cloud appear d array d in glorious flame, 


And ſounded forth I come in Vengeance name! 


“ Quick thts the ſplendid golden arch of heav'n n 
* The ſovereign ſhout of vengeance thrice Was giv nz. 
Thrice was th' important queſtion aſk d on high, 


6e If any friend remain d, Who fain would die 


To ſave the abject, foul, polluted name 


Of him who glory d in blaſphemous theme; 
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« But ſilence all around the high beheſt 
Was iſſu d forth with dignify'd requeſt: 
«© I was the object of divine command; 
* You know me damſels—ſure you underſtand 
„What helliſh fend torments this facred place, 
And caſts around his poiſonous grimace + 
„Even on you, a fair unſpotted train 
* This monſter vile would all perfection ſtain. 
But hark !—th' unerring dictates of command 
Are givn to me, this ſatyr to withſtand.” 


Here Faith began her hallow'd voice to rife, 
With echo wafting thro' the vaulted ſkies * 
Religion, Vengeance, or hoe er thou art, 

« Let Faith's periuaſions Feen your heaft : 
„While thus I plead, O fov' reign good forbear! 
« Awhile if poſſible, the tyrant ſpare hiv 

« Suſpend thy wrath—nor let his crimes provoke 


Thy hand to rike the dread impending ſtroke ! 
| « O let 


("98-4 
“O let compaſſion all thy rage diſarm ! 
«© For who, alas! can ſtand thy potent arm? 
«© Thy ſolemn frown ? immortal endleſs ſway ? 
« Commanding lordly empires to obey; 
i To tread the paths that lead to bliſs divine 
So canſt thou make this faithleſs ſatyr ſhine ; 
« Bright as the riſing ſun's meridian ray, 
« Loſt in the ſplendor of refulgent day: 
« By thy all- ſaving pow'r, and tender love, 
“His vices, manners, and his thoughts improve. 
„oO! view him then with pity and deſpair! 
e Repentance weeps—and drops the heart-felt tear!“ 


No more! no more! the thund ring heav'ns reply'd ; 
No more! no more! unnumber'd glories cry d! 
6 Oft have we ſtrove, nor leſs impatient try'd 
* To mend his morals, diſſipate his pride; 
* But all in vain ! O Conſcience here preſide, 
Call forth the fiend; and dare him to be try'd 
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* In thy tremendous court, where angels reign, 


To ſcatter juſtice o'er thy vaſt domain! 


Come daring Rebel fore*our awful throne, 


*« Freely confeſs the faults which are thy own, 
And leave to others what to merits due— 

«© Whateer their crimes availeth naught to you: | 
* Juſtice and Truth unrivald powr ſhall bear, 


And weigh thy foibles juſt as they are.” 


The Satyr then came forth with horrid grin, 
As tho' expectant pardon ſure to win 
With hands diſplay d in tragic ſtyle he ſpoke, 
And fir/t addreſs d the bar with critic joke. 


© Whate'er my faults, is Virtue ſo ſevere? 
« Pray can I plead at this tribunal bar? 
Or am I blinded by the eyes of man, 
„That what 1 do fair Virtue cannot ſcan ? 
Or if not ſo, am Iſo muck to blame? 
« Since Envy, Pride, and Malice taught me ſhame. 


% Dear 


( 8F- 3 


Dear CHURCHILL. now come forth, for me appear, 


* Excuſe my faults, and then my trial clear: 
But ah! I fear thy genius has not ſkill, 

For heav'n herſelf my ſentence will fulfill 1 

« Canſt thou debar me from the partial line, 

« When oft I voided truth to claſh with thine? 
% For O! I know thy pow'rs ſo fully fraught 

* With bad intention, tho' by learning taught, 

© That I, thy baſeſt pupil, follow'd cloſe, 

*« Neglecting heav'n, I choſe th' infernal doſe, 
And drank the hearty draught, nor thought it evil 
If in ſatyric ſtrains I ſought the devil. 

« But oh 1 my Gov, forgive my hapleſs fate ; 
If I have ſinn'd, alas! may' not be late! 
Joo late to quit thoſe errors which I ſee 

"4 Cauſe of. my ruin, and the loſs of thee 

O ſmiling Virtue ! thou Religion too! — 
Soften d in tears I thus confeſs to you: 
„Great are the crimes for which you juſtly try 


«A wretch deſerving endleſs miſery. PE 3 
C „ Yet 
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« Yet g gracious God, thok all- ſufficient wiſe, 


% Suſpend thy wrath, dread Soy Teign of the Kies, 


* Nor with thy frown my confcious $ guilt diſplay, 
« And curſe me from the ſplendor of thy 1 ray.” 
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The Satyr - having ſpoke, Hope raptur d came, 
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Array d in glory of Nan 

With hands uplifted fervently ſhe pray 4, 
Then ſolemnly approach'd 1 the ſacred maid, 
In awful accents, and to Virtue 44. 

« Haſt thou not heard when finners turn alide; 
Intent to curb their wickedneſs and pride 2 
„Nor anxious leſs, their future lives to mend, 

* By oft refleQing on their latter end? 


Haſt thou not heard, to ſuch there's 1 mercy giv'n, 
„And Hope to lead them to the gates of heav'n ? 


Such then, O fiſter ! be the bleſſing ſhewn, 
“ Declare that powT, and Mercy is thy own; 


« Convince this ſatyr, oth derive from thee ; 


© Pardon pronounce—and let him happy be, w 


© Free 


( 10 


« Free from thoſe racks which gnaw w each guilty mind, 
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* Say wilt how hear if I ſtill ſtronger plead 
& For ſin? Yet tell me, mall I too ſucceed | — 
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« But hark ! before my thoughts can farther go 
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Avenging heay n in thunder anſwers no 
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« O Virtue! here my trembling heart gives way, 
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I cloſe my lips,—thy mandates to obey.” 
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Monaſtic ſilence * the wide expanſe, 
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Naught heard around but gentle Zephyrs dance, 
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Till thrilling 1 murmurs in meandring play 
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Awak'd mild Charitys Progreſhve | lay, | 
In ſnow-white robes the goddeſs mov'd along, 


While guardian angels rais d the grateful ſong, 
And hallehyah's ſounded: forth her praiſe, 
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The ſacred origin of ancient days: : 
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In tender cloquence of melting love, 
I D 


Ang tervent prayer to ALMIGHTY Jovx, 
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( 20 ) 


She thus i in plaintive acccents made her moan, 


With ſoft ſubduing force and pitying tone. 


* Opow's divine of fortitude and grace, 
** Whoſe ſplendid glories fill this hallow'd place! 
« With whom a boaſted ſway is ſudden flight, 
* And he who dares offend dares not to fight ; 
« Oft have I heard the culprit at your bar, 
* Ev'n heard till Vengeance ſent me from my car; 
No longer Patience ated oecr her part, 


© Tho' meek-ey 4 Pity rul d my generous heart: 


© I ſoon forſook my realms, th' Apenine coaſt, 


«© Where ſacred fervor dwells amidſt a froſt : 
Enrag d to find your merey aims ſo low, 
** To gratify th ambition of a foe ; 
cc Th' infernal ſatyr ſhall no mercy meet, 
** Altho repentant, begging at your feet ; 
For mercy who to culprits can diſpenſe, 
« When acting vile, and fully fraught with ſenſe ?— 

«© What 


„ 
What are your godly attributes on high ? 


* Look round, obſerve the wonders of the ſky— 

* Are there no advocates in Virtue's cauſe ? 

No heav nly precepts? no celeſtial laws? 

* To quell the wretch who aggravates his crimes, i 
And urges reaſon leſs than impious rhymes? 
Mo ſpurns at ſacred Order, and her name, 

* By adding ſin to fin, for worldly fame; 

* Whoſe baſe, inveterate heart nor Faith can bind, 
Nor Hope's pure precepts cultivate his mind; 

* Whoſe narrow ſoul no farther proſpect knows 
Than that ariſing from another's woes 

* Who calmly ſmiles, allur'd with hopes of gain, 

* And dips his pen in gall, nor writes in vain ; 

No charity his treacherous breaſt e'er ſought, 

His callous heart no pious dictates taught; 

. And while he lives to Pluto's cauſe a friend, 
Not Virtue's ſelf can force the wretch to bend ; 
„Much leſs can J the humbleſt of her train, 

* Attempt to free him from the Stygian chain 
. « Therefore 


©. =: 
ec Therefor E, my heavwnly, Hſters, judge, his caſe : 
With quick diſpateh, and hurl him from this place.” 


In woe- worn ſtrains the monſter firſt aſſay d, 
By courtly means, to calm the virtuous maid; 
But finding courtly means could naught avail, 
And black hypocriſy threw off her veil, | 
% 


He thus in furious accents urg d his tale. 


* Ae ene 
** Becauſe deſcended from an atheiſt race, 
Am born to ſcourge mankind, in jmpious rhymes, 
* And, where their virtues ſhine, expoſe their crimes ; 
When pleaſing Satire pnoffex'd me her aid 
« I cenſurd Virtue, and her worth betrayd : 
« If I, thewileft en among the. vile, 
Fair truth with infamy could reconcile, 
Could laſh each character of pious, fame, 
And envy ev'ry honeſt man his name; 
Whate er the cauſe, I thought it all as one, 
Juſt as my dudtile fancy led me on ; 
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In Scandal's trammels I was ever found, 
* And may the goddeſs thro my lines reſound! 
Since at yt awful bar TM now arraign'd, 
For well tis known your altars I have ſtain d 


„With gore of Acheron, from Pluto ſent 
T' aſſiſt his ſon in ev'ry baſe intent: 
** [am his jon, and be it not conceal'd, 
„That Pluto's ſelf will aid me in the field 
* Againſt you. ALI nor think my cauſe is weak ; 
<7 any doubt my purpoſe, let them ſpeak. 

With echoing trumps that cleave the yielding air, 
The marſhal claſh of hoſtile bands appear; 
Two heav'nly Hierarchies pronounc'd their cry, 
And holy Vengeance in his clond drew nigh'; 
His angry eyes beſpoke a pow ſupreme, 
While forked lightnings caſt a flery beam, 
And ſeem'd to form a cireuit round his head, 
As from his lips a thund ring voice O erſpread: 


Doron, down to hell, and ſay I ſent thee there, et 1 | 


( 24 ) 
« My ſpirit ſhall not always flrive with man, 
« Relenting oft we've length'ned mercy's ſpan, 
And oft haſt thou provok'd our rage again ; 
„We know thy black cimmerian purpoſe well, 
And ſaw thy flight from Sisvrhus's cell: 
« Return, mad fury, to thy dark abode, | 
Nor dare provoke the uplifted hand of Gop, + | 
** Whole mercy far excels thy tow'ring pride 
* As thou in vice excell|t all hell beſide ; 
** From this ſad hour thou ſure ſhalt curſe thy fate, | 
And feed on horrors never to abate, 


gut ſhll encreaſing with relentleſs hate: 


To groan in torment, grief, and black deſpair: 
* In adamantine' chains of doleful ſound, T Jha 


** Shackling with racking pains ſhalt thou be Wend: 


Where pools of flaming ſurphur, ſcalding oil, 
And burning beds of pointed ſteel ſhall broil ; 
There fixt ſhalt thou in endleſs tortures roll, 


* While reſtleſs pray rs in vain awake thy ſoul. 


The 
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The ſpangled firmament now ſhone more clear, 
While ſeraphs bright with golden wings appear, 
Spreading a canopy of glorious frame, 
Proclaiming “ bleſſed be th' immortal name 
Of him who ſits enthrall'd in heav'nly ſtate, 


Around whoſe throne unnumber'd millions wait.“ 


The raviſh'd air, ſuch pleaſure loth to loſe, 
With echoes {till prolong'd each ſolemn cloſe ; 
Seraphic harmony, in melting ſtrains, 

Sat in th' imperial car, and held the reigns 

Of melody divine—when in my heart 

A ſecret ſorrow roſe to ſee them part : 

Swift as the lightning flew my 'ſtoniſh'd ſight, 
To catch one glympſe of their celeſtial flight : 

But ah! in diſtance loſt wild tempeſts ſcowl 
And dreadful ſcorpions ſend around their howl ; 
The dreary proſpect drove me to deſpair, 

Diſtreſſing horrors urg d my zealous pray r, 


When ſoon I 'woke, reliev'd from ev'ry fear. 
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